192      A FORAGING PAETY ON THE ADOUE.

a window and asked us in a most insolent manner
what we wanted. While we were parleying with
him, one of the sergeants, an active young fellow,
scrambled up to the window from whence this
Caliban was jeering at us, bolted down the stairs,
opened the front door, and admitted us into the
house. It turned out to be the cabaret of the vil-
lage, and it was the landlord who had just greeted us
in this abusive manner. He was evidently an in-
veterate enemy of the British, for he would neither
give us any information as to how our men were
to be billeted, nor show us even common civility.
However, finding our host so contumacious, we
ordered him to be placed in durance vile, determin-
ing to carry him off to headquarters as a prisoner.

The next morning a council of war was held to
devise a plan for transporting our prisoner. Proyd,
the Figaro of the party, suggested placing him upon
a mule; but the question was, how to get him
mounted on the back of one at so early an hour in
the morning, without creating a disturbance in the
village. Hay, however, had no scruples on that
score, and gave instructions to have the prisoner
tied upon one of the animals. Proyd, approaching
the fellow from behind, threw one of the regimental
bags over his head, and with the aid of his comrades
fastened him securely on a mule. When all was
arranged to our satisfaction, the man began to bel-
low, and his neighbour, finding we were in earnest,
came out and begged for mercy; but to no purpose,
for we were determined to make an example of the
disobliging brute: so off we started with our prisoner.

We arrived in camp just in time to report the
result of our expedition to the commanding-officer,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